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CHAPTER XVIIL

LOTHAIR returned to town excited and agitated. Ho felt
that he was on the eve of some great event in his existence,
but its precise character was not defined. One conclusion,
however, was indubitable: life must be religion. When,
we consider what is at stake, and that our eternal welfare
depends on our due preparation for the future, it was folly
to spare a single hour from the consideration of the best
means to secure our readiness. Such a subject does not
admit of half measures or of halting opinions. It seemed
to Lothair that nothing could interest him in life that was
not symbolical of Divine truths and an adumbration of the
celestial hereafter.

Could truth have descended from heaven ever to be dis-
torted, to be corrupted, misapprehended, misunderstood ?
Impossible ! Such a belief would confound and contradict
all the attributes of the All-wise and the All-mighty. There
must be truth on earth now as fresh and complete as it
was at Bethlehem. And how could it be preserved but by
the influence of the Paraclete acting on an ordained class ?
On this head his tutor at Oxford had fortified him; by a
conviction of the Apostolical succession of the English
bishops, which no Act of Parliament could alter or affect.
But Lothair was haunted by a feeling that the relations of
his Communion with the Blessed Virgin were not satis-
factory. They could not content either his heart or his
intellect. Was it becoming that a Christian should live as
regards the hallowed Mother of his God in a condition of
harsh estrangement ? What mediatorial influence moi*e
awfully appropriate than the consecrated agent of the
mighty mystery ? Nor could ho, even in his early days,
accept without a scruple the frigid system that would class